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“ VISITING EVERY FLOWER WITH LABOUR MEET; 


AND GATHERING ALL ITS TREASURES, SWEET BY SWEET.” 
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OL. II......NEW SERIES. ] 


he Intelligent Traveller; 


OR; 


HUMAN NATURE DISPLAYED. 
(Continued. ) 


— 


THIS person was no other than honest Pe- 
r, whose faithful conduct towards his deceas- 
4 mistress, and decided attachment to my per- 
on, had induced me to take him into my ser- 
ice; but not requiring his attendance during 

journey, I had given him permission to 

nd amonth with arelation, who resided with- 
n a short distance of Mr. Middleton's hospita- 
ile abode. I had two motives for granting the 
orthy fellow this indulgence; the first was, 
he gratification he would derive from it; and 
he second, that through his communication I 
hould have an opportunity of becoming ac- 
uainted with whatever passed in a family in 
hose welfare and happiness I felt myself so 

eply concerned. 3 

But to return to the subject which had given 
rise to my visit to my worthless cousin; whom, 

the conclusive part of my narrative Mr. Hem- 
mington and I took leave of, without obtaining 
any satisfactory intelligence respecting the sud- 

ndeparture of his servant. ‘his man, we 

d been informed, had quitted the. humble 
sphere of life in which Providence had placed 
him, for the purpose of being elevated to a 
more important station, by an alliance with a 
young lady of family and fortune. But, as 
times of every description are generally dis- 
vovered, either by the hand of Providence, or 
a coincidence of unforeseen circumstances, so 
it happened in the present case; for,as honest 
Peter was on his road to Mr. Hemmington’s 
for the purpose of imparting to me a piece of 
intelligence, which he was aware could not 
reach me in two days, in consequence of that 
gentleman not residing near a post-town, his 
attention was suddenly attracted by the sound 
vf repeated and feeble groans. 

The night was dark and dreary, and the 
toad skirted by an extensive forest; from 
which it was evident the sound of lamentation 
issued, though the dense clouds which over- 
sptead the horizon prevented him from discov- 
tring the exact spot. ‘Tying his hotse toa 
tree, and recommending himself to the protec- 
lion of the Great Preserver of human existence, 
he with the utmost difficulty explored the in- 
lersected paths; but, urged on by the attfact- 
ing force of humanity, he at length reached 

¢ object who had excited his compassion. 

The gloom of the evening having been in- 
Sreased by the thick foilage with which he was 
ae ed, prevented him from discerning 
tg being whom he had taken so much pains 

Serve.  Unbind me, for heaven's sake !” 
exclaimed the afflicted sufferer ; “for I believe 
ney have torn the flesh from my bones; and 
am 80 weak, from the loss of blood, that unless 
e have something to stop it, I shall be dead 
'“ QMatter of an hour!” 
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“ Surely [know that voice,” said the humane 
Peter, drawing a penknife from his pocket, and 
severing the cords, which, by the power of feel- 
ing, he found confined the unhappy victim’s 
head between his heels: “ God reward you!” 
rejoined the unhappy man, finding his limbs 
at liberty; “ but I have a terrible gash upon 
my head, from which the blood pours in tor- 
rents; oh, try and stopit, my kind, kind friend.” 

Tbé humane Peter performed the office of 
surgeon as well as the darkness with which he 
was surrounded would permit; but scarcely 
had he completed the humane employment, 
when he had the gratification of hearing the 
distant tinkling of a waggon’s bells. Peter 
instantly quitted the wounded man, for the 
purpose of obtaining assistance ; but returned 
in a few minutes, with a lantern and the wag- 
goner, when, judge of his astonishment, at 
discovering the wounded sufferer to be noother 
than his late fellow-seryant Richard; the be- 
ing whom my cousin had informed me had 
quitted his humble station to be united toa 
young fady of rank. 

The guilty wretch no sooner perceived to 
whose humanity he was indebted for the com- 
parative ease which he then felt, than, with 
visible agitation, he demanded whether I was 
in the neighbourhood ; and being answered in 
the negative, he excluimed, “ Thank God!” 
With the greatest difficulty he was conveyed 
to the wagyon, which reaching a village in 
which a sturgeon resided, in less than an hour, 
he was taken to a public-house, the wounds 
he had received examined, and the appalling 
intelligence imparted that they were likely to 
prove mortal; as the temple artery had been 
cut through, and the loss of blood greater than 
could be conceived. 


Conscious guilt rendered this intelligence 
truly dreadful! The ill-fated wretch implored 
a clergyman to be instantiy summoned, and in 
his presence acknowledged that he had set 
fireto Mr. Hemmington’s house,froma private 
pique which he owed that worthy character, 
and froma hope that, in the confusion occasion- 
ed by such an unexpected calamity, he might 
obtain possession of my pocket-book. 

Repeatedly did Peter ask the unhappy cul- 
prit whether his master was privy to the dia- 
bolical plan; but his answer was, “I have sins 
enough already to account for; and I will 
neither impeach him, or any other Creature.” 
The guilty sufferer languished until the follow- 
ing morning ; but, after making the confession, 
had a succession of fainting fits, which pre- 
vented him from deriving benefit from the 
clergyman, or giving the particulars of the 
cause of his death; all that could be obtained 
from his incorrect statement was, that he had 
been beset by a gang of thieves, to whom he 
refused delivering his property, and who treat- 
ed him with the cruelty which has been des- 
cribed. 

That my unprincipled relation knew of, if 
he was not accessary to his servant’s diabolical 
proceedings, did not admit of a doubt; yet, as 
honest Peter came for the purpose of inform- 
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ing me that Mr. Middleton was attacked with 
a discase to which he was subject, I did not 
chuse to waste my time by going again to his 
house. ‘Though the gout is vot considered as 
an alarming disorder, particularly when known 
to be constitutional, yet, from the moment I 
received the account of Mr. Middleton being 
attacked with it, an indescribable depression 
hung upon my spirits, or rather one of those 
inward presentiments, for which human reason 
is incapable of accounting. Not chusing to 
expose this weakness to my hospitable friend, 
Mr. Hemmington, I accepted his offer of be- 
ing driven by him to D » @ post-town, about 
four miles from the rectory. 

Never had I before felt inclined to deviate 
from that sacred maxim, which says, “The 
merciful man is kind to his beast;”’ but I re- 
peatedly urged my friend to make use of 
coercion, although I perceived the poor animal 
was rather lame. Upon arriving at the inn, I 
ordered four of the fleetest horses to be har- 
nessed ; which evidently excited the astonish- 
ment of Mr. Hemmingion, and though polite- 
ness prevented him from inquiring into the 
motive which induced me to adopt that unusual 
mode of travelling, I could not help perceiving 
he was very much surprised. 

Money, that great author of motion, induced 
the postillions to drive with inconceivable 
velocity ; yet, the nearer I approached the 
spot which was to terminate my impatience, 
the stronger became the presentiment which 
had induced me to travel with such unaccus- 
tomed speed. When Il had arrived within a 
few miles of the wished for haven, I percciv- 
ed a carriage before me, which impeded my 
progress, from the road being too narrow for 
two vehicles conveniently to pass. I demand- 
ed of the postillions, in a tone of authority, why 
they did not drive obliquely ; madly asserting 
that three carriages, with judicious manage- 
ment, need not impede the progress of each 
other. The fellows, piqued by the remark, 
whipped their horses at the same moment, 
loudly vociferating to the man before them, 
“Make way!” An instant crash proved the 
folly I had been guilty of, and so violent was 
the concussion, produced by the locking of the 
wheels together, than the hind one of my chaise 
instantly flew off; and the shaft horse, which 
was a very spirited animal, became so untract- 
able, as to hazard the existence of his rider. 
It was with difficulty that I extricated myself 
from a situation, which my own temerity and 
impatience had produced, and prevented far- 
ther mischief by seizing hold of the reins. 

An elderly gentleman; who was solus in 
the other Carriage; sevetely reprimanded my 
postillions for the madness of their conduct; 
and, when he found that it would be impossible 
for him to proceed on his journey, his indig- 
nation knew no bounds; “ for, sir,” said he, 
addressing me, “ eyery moment of my time is 
precious: and you will think so, when I tell 
you that the life of a fellow-creature depends 
upon my skill.” This declaration, united to the 
appellation of doctor from the postillion, con- 
vinced me that the person whom [I had injured 
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by-my impatience, was a physician; and I © 


eagerly demanded to what distance he was 
going—whether his patient was in dang. r— 
and whether he could not ride one of the post- 
horses—in the same breath. 

““ Flow many miles to Mr. Middleton’s, 
Richard ?” inquired the disciple of Esculapius. 
“ Mr. Middleton’s! Great God! were you 
going to Mr. Middleton’s?” Lexclaimed, seizing 
the hand of my astonished companiun, and 
staring at him with a frantic gaze. To com- 
plete the feelings of remorse, | had the misery 
of hearing the gout had attacked the worthy 
Mr. Middleton's stomach, and that the doctor 
considered it a lost case. 

Fortunately, the pockets of my chaise fur- 
nished us with a hammer and a few long nails, 
which enabled us to repairthe damage done to 
that of the doctor’s, as the distance we had to 
travel was only three miles. I say we, for I 
forced myself into ‘the physician’s company, 
after having made ample restitution to the 
drivers, for the injury done to the chaise; and, 
in a frame of mind too painful for language to 
paint accurately, arrived at the invalid’s abode. 

; (‘To be continued), 








ALMAMUN, THE MISER OF BAGDAD 


A TALE. 

(Concluded from our Isst.) 
This discourse Kalid repeated from day to 
day ; and at length informed Almamun that 


he knew from undoubted authority, the sources 
of which, however, he could wot divulge, that 


‘the governor of Bagdad, with the connivance 
of the caliph, had adopted the idea which was 


the subject of his fears, and that he would 
certainly be very soon arrested, in order to the 
confiscation of his wealth: It therefore became 
necessary for him to resolve immediately in 
what manner he would act for his personal 
safety, and toavoid his totalruin. He assured 
him that he might rely on the intelligence he 
had given him ; that the governour was a craf- 
ty and avaricious man, as indeed he well knew: 
and that the caliph, as he had observed before, 
would connive at this act of extortion, on re- 
céiving the greater part of the pluxder to dissi- 
pate in his licentious pleasures. He would be 
seized suddenly and secretly, and if the ex- 
pécted wealth was not immediately found, he 
might depend on it that the severest measures 
would be taken to force from him a diseovery 
of it. 

Almamun, terrified at this alarming inform- 
ation from a friend whose veracity he thought 
he had no reason to distrust, and which indeed 
exactly coincided with the fears he had so long 


entertained, conjured Kalid to give him the 


advice which he had intimated he was able to 
give in what manner to elude the coming 
storm. But Kalid appeared now to answer 
only in a cautious and evasive manner: It was 
air affair of some delicacy; and should the 
governour discover that he bad been instru- 
mental In disappointing him of his expected 
prey, he might likewise be involved in ruin 
Besides, Almamun had never reposed any 
great confidence in him with respect to his 
wealth: he neither knew the quantity, or the 
value,or the place,or manner of the concealment 
of: the treasure he was to assist in preserving. 
The friendship he was requested to exercise to- 
wards Almamun required a return of equal 
confidence on his part. 

Almamup, half distracted by bis fears, re- 
solyed to confide impiicilly in Kalid, and dis- 








close to him all he seemed desirous to know. 
He took him, therefore, to his house without 
the city, and at the back of his garden showed 
him a kind of cave, overshadowed by thick 
trees, the entrance of which was very artfully 
closed, and known only to himself. Into this 
cave he deseended, and brought up a coffer, 
which he opened and displayed to the aston- 
ished sight of Kalid. it contained a number 
of ingots of the finest gold, but especially dia- 
monds, and other precious stones, of immense 
value. Kalid was struck mute with admiration ; 
but still greater was his astonishment when he 
descended with Almamun into the subterranean 
cavity, and beheld the quantity of gold, silver, 
and other valuable things which he had there 
amassed, He had never before beheld such 
a treasure, nor had he conceived that even 
Almamun possessed such wealth. Hisavarice 
was most powerfully excited, and his imagina- 
tion lost and bewildered in devising schemes 
to obtain this treasure for himself. He could 


‘therefore scarcely answer Almamun, when he 


pressed him to give the advice he had promis- 
ed him, but by assuring him that he should 
find all his wealth perfectly safe. : 

The next day Kalid came in great haste to 
Almamun, and assured him that the officers of 
that rapacious governour would arrive in an 
heur’s time to seize him; In confirmation of 
which, he showed him some surly-looking fel- 
lows, whom he had hired and dressed up to 
act the part of these officers. ot an instant, 
he said, must now be lost He would be irre- 
trievably ruined, and perhaps lose his life, if 
he did not fly instantly for Damascus, the gov- 
ernour of which had rendered himseit inde- 
pendent of the caliph, and was-a man of strict 
justice andhonowr. Kalid satd he had formerly 
known him, and had great interest with him. 
He would follow him a day or two with his 
treasure, which he had not the smatiest doubt 
of being able to carry off privately in safety, as 
soon as he was gone. 

Almamun, prevented by his terrors from 
doubting a word of all that he had been toid, 
set off with all speed and secrecy ; and Kalid 
immediately applied himself to pack up, and 
carry away the treasures which had been dis- 
covered to him, not to convey it to-Damascus, 
buc to appropriate it to himself. 

In the mean-time, Shulema and Helim hay- 
ing observed that Kalid, of whose honesty they 
justly entertained suspicions, was continually 
in close conferrence with Almamun, carefully 
watched his motions; and when they found 
that Almamun had left the eity precipitately, 
and that Kalid was preparing, as he said; to 
pack up certain effects and follow him, Helim, 
who had some personal acquaintance with the 
governour, epplied to him to interfere ; in con- 
sequence of which Kalid was scized, and all 
the vast treasure of Aimamun discovered. Al- 
mamun was likewise arrested before he reach- 
ed Damascus, and, on an examination of all the 
parties, the whole knavery and artifice of Ka 
lid was discovered The governour decreed, 
that one fourth of the riches of Almamun 
should go to the state, for having preserved 
the remainder; that the half of that remainder 
should be given to Shulema and Helim, who 
were united, and lived bappily ; and that Kalid 
should expiate his crime m a dungeon, where 


he languished a few years, and then diced. 
UT Ser: 
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Tn Fame’s temple there is always aniche to be 
found for rich dunces, importunate scoundrels; 
or successful butchers of the human race. 
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ON HER LOVER'S DEATH. 
[From the Beauties of Mary WooLisTENCrap, 


AT the close of a summer’s dey I wands 
ed with careless steps over a pathless Commo, 
various anxieties had rendered the hours whi 
the sun had enlightened heavy; sober evepj, 
came on; | wished to still * my mind, and y 
lone quiet in her silent walk.” The sceney 
corded with my feelings; it was wildand gray 
and the spreading twilight had almost confouy 
ed the distant sea with the barren blue jj 
that melted from my sight, I sat down on aj 
sing ground, the rays of the departing sun jj 
med the horizon, but so indistinctly that I» 
ticipated their total extinction. The death 
nature led me toa still more interesting sy 
ject that came home to my bosom, the death, 
him I loved. A village bell was tolling; 1 lig 
ened, and thought of the moment when I he 
his interrupted breath, and felt the agoniziy 
fear that the same sound would never m 
reach my cars, and that the intelligence glag 
ed from my eyes would no more be felt. Tj 
spoiler had seized his prey; the sun was ff 
what was this world to me! I wandered ; 
another where death and darkness could note 
ter. I pursued the sun beyond the mountain 
and the soul escaped from this’ vale of tea 
My reflections were tinged with melanchol 
but they were sublime. I grasped a migh 
whole, and smiled on the king of terrors; t 
tie which bound me to my friends he could ng 
break, the same mysterious knot united met 
the source of all goodness and happiness. | 
had seen the divinity reflected in the face] 
loved; I had read immortal characters displ 
ed on a human countenance, and forgot mysél 
whilst 1 gazed. I could not think of immo 
tality without reflecting on the ecstacy I fel 
when my heart first whispered to me that! 


_ was beloved, and again did I feel the sacred 


tie of mutual affection; fervently I prayed! 
the Father of Mercies, and rejoiced that he 
could see every turn of a heart whose mov 
ments I could not perfectly understand. My 
passion seemed a pledge ofimmortality. Idi 
not wish to bide it from the all-searching eye 
of heaven. Where indeed, could I go from 
his presence! and whilst it was dear to ms 
though darkness might reign during the night 
of life, joy would come when I awoke to lilt 
everlasting ? 

I now turned my steps towards home, whet. 
the appearance ofa girl who stood weeping 
the common; attracted my attention. I accost 
ed her, and soon heard her simple tale, tht 
her father was gone to sea, and ber mother sich 
in bed. I followed her te their little dwelling, 
and relieved the sick wretch. I then agai 
sought my own abode, but death did not now 
haunt my fancy. Contriving to give the poo 
creature | had left more effectual relief; | 
reached my own garden-gate and rested on lt 
Recollecting the turns of my mind during thé 
walk, I exclaimed—surely life may thus be 
enlivened by active benevolence, and the sle¢) 
of death, like that I am now disposed to fall & 
to, may be sweet! 

My life was now unmasked by an extradl 
dinary change, and a few days ago I entered 
this cavern; for through it every mortal mvs 
pass; and here T have discovered that J neg’ 
lected my opportunities of being useful whilst 
I fostered a devouring flame. Remorse his 
not reached me because I firmly adhered @ 
my principles, and I have also discovered tht 
T saw through a false medium. Worthy # 
the mortal was I adored, I should nof long hav’ 
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joved him with the ardour I did had fate united 
ns, and broken the delusion the imagination 
<o artfully wove. His virtues, as they now 
do, extorted my esteem; but nz who formed 
the human soul only can fill it, and the chief 
happiness of an immortal being must arise 
from the same source as its existence. Earthly 
Jove leads to heavenly, and prepares for a more 
exalted state, if it dees not change its nature and 
destroy itself by trampling on the virtue that 
constitutes its essence, and allies us to the 


DEITY. 
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(Communicated. ) 


CHARACTER OF AN OLD MAID. 


SHE is one of the most ill-natur’d ptev- 
ish, conceited, fretful, noisy, censorious, olit- 
of-the-way, never to be pleased, good-for-noth- 
ing creature! God help her poor nietes— 
Heaven deliver all the unhappy young ladies 
who are under her care ! how lectured, how 
tormented, how watched. As she never knew 
the happiness of a wedded life, she endeavors 
to prevent all such as are willing to learn: 
she preaches against all men: she appears to 
be very religious, and visits the churches with 
a view principally itis said, to observe what 
signs, what love-tokens may be going on dur- 
ing the sermon. She assumes all the decorum 
ofa prudent and attentive lady (but should 
there be any marriages or christenings to fol- 
low, she trots away unwilling to witness what 
she knows nothing about). She affects to be 
very charitable, but alas ! she has not time to 
hear any unfortunate wretch, being always tn 
agreat hurry to prepare feed for her cats, birds, 
kc. &c. She never reads plays, magazines or 
novels, except when she is alone ; she then 
indulges herself with Shakspeare, &c. but 
should she hear an expected footstep, she 
throws them aside, and seizes a bible, a prayer 
book, the Whole Duty of Man, or whatever 
godly book she may have near her for the oc- 
casion. 

- Indeed herlibrary is very curious; she puts 

her sermons over her journals; her hymns 
over her plays, &c. Ofall things on earth she 
gays she hates a man, because every man hates 
her. She cannot abide the fashions, and is 
eternally abusing her nieces dress. In short 
an old maid enters the world to take up, dt to 
make room for others. If she lives to that 
age which renders her unmarriegeable, her 
life is in the opinion of all her young acquaint- 
ances too long, being of a tough and inflexi- 
ble nature, that nothing can break “ her ada- 
mantine heart”? Indeed her heart is of all 
hearts the most detestable, as it ncither con- 
tains fecling, sympathy, nor any thing apper- 
taining to the tender passions. It is so full 
of self that it cannot make room for, another. 
An old maid, therefore, can bear no other 
Company, except such as herself, aud now and 
then an old bachelor; for the old Bachelors 
ay the old maids are inoffensive creatures, 
and know the world. Then let them go to- 
gether, 





A KING’S CHARACTER OF HIS SUBJECTS 


AT a general review, to which curiosity lead 
aiocredible number of people, anobleman who 
Was riding with the king, asked him, by what 
Means all these people got their livelihood. 

he monarch immediately answered, “ Most 
of them by cheating one another, and every one 
them without exception, by cheating me.” 
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WEEKLY RETROSPECT. 





BY an arrival this week at Boston from Nantz, Paris 
papers to the 2ist of Aug. have been reccivetl ; but 
it dont appear they contain any thing abow the Pro- 
ceedings of the Congress at Prague. However, it is 
pretty certain, by letters or verbal information that the 
armistice has expired, and thatthe war has recommen- 
ced with, very likely, more fury than ever ; especially 
as Austria has joined the Allies against France, with 
an army it is said, of 200,000 infantry, and 80,000 
cavalry. The French papers conta accounts of the 
continued march of troops of every description for 
their Grand Army. 

The above is confirmed by the arrival of the cartel 
ship Robert Burns, captain Parsons, at this port on 
‘Thursday evening from Liverpool; who brings London 
papers to the 27th and Liverpool ones to the 29th of 
August. 

By this arrival information is received that Austria 
has joined the Allies against France with an army of 
150,000 men, and that the great work of destruction 
had again commenced. 

Capt. Parsons brings the unpleasant news, that a 
few days before he sailed, the United States brig Argus 
capt, Allen, arrived at Plymouth, a prize to the British 
brig Pelican. 

The battle was fought in St. George’s Channel, and 
the Argus was carried by boarding aiter an engage- 
ment of 2¢ minutes. Capt. Allen was mortally wound- 
ed, and died at Plymouth, where he was buried with 
the honours of war. One other of the officers of the 
Argus was killed, and about 40 killed and wounded. 
The Argus mounted 16 and the Pelican 18 guns. 

The Argus, prey ious to her capture, had destroyed 21 
of the cnemy’s merchant vessels. 

ile further states, that Lord Walpole had sailed for 
Russia, to meet Our commissioners, Messrs. Bayard 
and Adams, and that two other persons of distinction 
had subsequently left England to join Walpole. Capt. 
P. «dds, however, that the people in England did not 
calculate that a peace was likely to grow out of this 
mecting. [ Guzette: } 

From passengers in the above ship, it is said, that 
advices ba been received trom Gottenburg, that on 
the 16th of Aug a severe battle was fought, in which 
the allies claimed the decided advantage. It is sup- 
posed the French also claimed the victory, as there 
had been a day, of rejoicing in their fleet at the Scheid. 

Gen Moreau had arrived at Stralsund, and had gone 
forward, itis said, to unite himself with Bernadette. 


A letter from commodore Perry, dated Put-in-Bay, 
Sept. 24, says he had transported about 1200 troops 
toasmall island about 24 miles from Malden; and 
that he expected that day to transport as many More, 
and only wailed for favorable wcather to make a final 
move. — 

The latest accounts from the Northern Army say, 
that ic was encamped at the Four Corners, 40 miles to 
the West of Lake Champlain. 


It was a report in Albany last week, that Sir James 
Yeo was out, and that commodore Chauncey had been 
transporting troops to Sackett’s harbour from Fort 
George. 


A letter has been received in this city from Wash- 
ington, which states, that a letter had been received 
from Fort Georve, dated Sept. 29, which says, that the 
two fleets were then engaged ; that com. Chauncey 
had evidently the atlvantage; as Yoe was driving in 
shore, and no possibility of escape ; so that the action 
must be decisive.” Such is the substance of the letter. 
The Albany Steam Boat, arrived yesterday, however, 
brings no confirmation of it. 


By accounts from Canada, it is said, that in conse- 
quence of the movement of our troops, the whole mass 
of the Candian militia from 15 to 25 years of age, were 
ordered out. And it is also said, the enemy had moved 
a body of 6000 men to an Indian yillage about 15 miles 
above Mouitréal. “tie 








The U.S. Revenue Cutter, capt. Calhoun, has cap- 
tured off the east end of Block-Island, the British pri- 
vateer Dart, of 6 nine pound carronades, and as many 
swivels, manned with 25 men. She was taken by 
boarding, in which her first lieut: was killed, and the 
Cutter had two men wounded and one drowned in the 
act of boarding. ‘The Dart had taken 20 or 30 vessels 
in the Sound, previous to her canture, and 500 dollars 
from a Lisbon ship, which was found on board and 
given up. 


Late accounts from Red River, state, that the Re- 
publican army of Tevxas ‘Mexico’ were, on the 18th 
of August, entirely defeated 20 miles beyond St. An- 
tonio, by the army of Arradondo. Besides the native 
Spaniards killed in this battle, it is said that 500 Ame- 
ricais, who had joined them, were also slain, and 
that the whole country between Rio Grande and the 
Sabine was likely to be deSolated. 


Another dreadful hurrican, it appears has visited 
our southern coast, about the 16th Sept. which has 
dohe great damage. At St. Mary’s, six gun boats were 
sunk and driven ashore ; and almost all the men in one 
of them perished : at which place also 28 houses were 
blown down, 


The Common Council of this city, has, “In Testimo- 
ny of the sense they entertain of the valor and skill dis- 
played by ¢om. Perry in bis late discomfiture and cap- 
ture of the whole of the British fleet on the waters of 
Lake Erie, Resolved, That the Freedom of the city be 
presented to com. PERRY ina gold box, and that he 
be requested to sit for his portrait, to be placed in the 
Gallery of Portraits of the Common Council. 

Resolved, That the thanks of the Common Couffcil be 
presented to to the gallant officers and crews of the 
fleet, under his command, who achieved this victory, 
so honourable to the rising navy of our country. 

Resolved, ‘That the honorable the Mayor be request- 
ed to transmit a copy of this resolution to commodore 
Perry.” 


Sunday morning an alarming fire broke out in the 
office of Joseph Strong, esq, No. 49 Partition St. which 
des'royed all his library and private papers to a very 
great amount. The fire was the work of an incendiary 
black woian. 








Rirprial, 


MARRIED 


By the rev. Mr. Bourk, Mr. Josephus B. Loring, of 
(N. J.) to Mrs. Helen Browen. 

By the rev. "fr. Cuyler, Dr. Peter C. Tappan, of 
Poughkeepsie, to Miss Sarah L. Trowbridge, daughter 
of the late Dr Trowbridge. 

Ry the rev Dr. Bowen, Mr. Wm. Cock, merchant to 





Miss Ann De Rose, both of this city. 

By the rev. Dr. Roan, Mr. James D. Oliver, to Miss 
Sarah Wright, both of this city. _ 

By the rev. Mr. Marsden, Mr. John Oakley, to Miss 
Mary Polhamus, both of this city. 

By the rev. Mr. Haskell Mr. Thomas W Garniss, to 
Miss Caroline Rogers, daughter of Dr. David Rogers, 
of Maroneck. 


At Oyster-Bay, by the rev. Mr. Earle, Mr. Joel Burr 
to Miss Matsey Sammis, both of Huntington (L. 1.) 

At Newark, by the rev. Mr. Whelpley, Mr. Jolin E. 
Van Antwerp, to Miss Jemina L. Halsey, of that place 








Oyeitwuary. 


DIED, 


Mrs. Mary Daubney, aged 79. 

Mr. Wm. Eagleson, aged 37. 

Mr. Silas Mead, aged 32. 

Mrs. Catharine Ebbets, relict of the late Danicl Eb. 
bets, esq. 

Near Cranbury, Mr. Charles Barclay, aged 890. 

At Staten-Island, Mr. James Collins, aged 40. 

In France, Gen. Junot, one of the celebrated generals 
of Napolean. 





The City-Inspector reports the death of $4 persons 
during the week ending the 2d instant. 


— 
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ESeat of the Qiiruses. 


Communicated for the New-York Weekly Museum, 





STANZAS. 


OH bright was the morning that smil’d on my youth» 
And gay were my visions of bliss, 

When the maid of my soul fondly plighted her truth, 
And seal’d the dear pledge with a Kiss. 


’T was the impulse of Love, *twas the triumph complete 
Of the purest of passions refin’d : 
’Twas the deed of the heart, twas the interchange 
swect, 
Of affection, of soul and of mind. 


But short was the rapture, the beautiful flower 
That was worn with effulzence to shine, 

Slowly droop’d its pale head, & was snapt in a shower, 
And chang’d to a blossom divine. 


For a seraph who saw it and rode on the beam, 
That tocherish its sweetness was given, 

Too rich for earth deem’d it, and hallow’d the stream 
That nurtures its beauties in heaven, 


And then gaily springing, it ripens to bloom, 
As it drinks of the heav’nly ray, 

And exhales from its cup the delicious perfume, 
That sweetens the mansions of day. 


Oh when the last hour of my pilgrimage flies, 
From Earth this frail being to sever, 

lll seize the sweet flower as it springs to the skies, 
To bloom on my bosom forever. 


_———— > $ ae 
TO HOPE. 


HOPE, thou hast charms to soothe the soul; 
When adverse storms assail, 

Thou can the destinies controul 
When fairy prospects fail. 


I know thee by thy auburn hair, 
And cheerful face serene ; 

I know thee by thy blithesome air 
And soul subduing mein, 


When fell despair, with hissing locks, 
Corrodes upon my brain, 

When nought appears, but barren rocks, 
Lash’d by the foaming main. 


In midst of elemental storms, 
In darkness doom’d to grope, 
The sight of thee my bosom warms, 
Qh! soul inspiring Hope. 


For the New-York Weekly Museum: 


THE CRYSTAL BOWER. 


THIS Crystal Bow’'r, enchanting nature rais’d, 
Where melting heat has fled the genial shade, 
Yor genius, taste and love, too oft retire, 

And soothe the heart responsive to the lyre. 


This Crystal Font, embosomed in the Bow’r, 
Reflects the soul and charms away the hour 7 
Here Peace has chosen her serene retreat, 
And beauty smiles, enthron’d on rustic seat ; 


And Fancy, trembling through the chequer’d light, 
Recedes, udvances, lest perhaps, she might 

Inspire her magic, through the unknown grot, 

Till, lost in musing smiles ; and owns the spot. 


But-he, who late improv’d and gave it form, 
Has left it for the fight and battles storm ; 
Oh! may the charm of mem’ry’s sweetest tear 
Forever consecrate his laurels here. 
WILLiamM. 


a 


THAT happiness may be our own, 
And that is what we all would find ; 

Know this : that it is found alone 
Within the region of the mind. 


: 


Keep thet serene, unsullied, chaste, 

Then happy we shall surely live ; 

« For this affords, if this we taste, _ 
What gold, nor-place, nor earth cm give. 


publication: perhaps they may be headed an 
AWAKENED CONSCIENCE. 


MARK you that man ? his gait disturb’d ? 
His phrenzy’d eye ? and breast perturb’d ? 
His gloomy brow, despair emits ; 

Where, ebon thron’d, dark Horror sits. 
Blanch’d are his cheeks, with pallid fear ; 
Appall’d his soul, and quick his ear : 
Rustles a leaf—he’ll trembling start, 

The life blood curdling round his heart. 
Remorseless fiends his breast controul, 
Who scourge and goad his morbid soul. 
His pillow’d head, in vain seeks rest, 

His thorny couch, in Vain is prest : 

Within his brain, if e’er he sleep, 

Dark, horrid dreams, their revels keep : 
Pale, ghastly forms, before him rise ; 

He screaming wakes, with haggard eyes, 
That glaring round, through midnight gloom, 
Meet blasting sights, that haunt his room : 
Cold beads of sweet, course down his cheek, 
His trembling knees, are lax and weak; 
He calls for aid, intimid strain, 

And prays he ne’er may sleep again : 

. The griping Rack, he thinks but light, 
Compar’d with terrors felt each night. 
Despair within his bosom burns ; 

No peace he finds, where’er he turns, 
Reflection’s sting he ne’er can quell, - 
Conscience to him, is burning hell. 

Ask you, what wretch, so hopeless, this ? 
A murd’rer he, debarr’d from bliss. 


iE =. 


LINES 
Written by Wiit1aMm Roscor, of Liverpool, 


On receiving from Dr. Bush, of Philadelphia, a piece 
ofthe Tree under which William Penn made his 
Treaty with the Indians, and which was blown down 
in 1812; converted tothe purpose of an Inkstand. 


FROM clime to clime, from shore to shore, 
The War-fiend rais’d his hateful yell ; 

And,’ midst the storm that realms deplore, 
Penn’s honored Tree of Concord fell. 


2 


And of that Tree, that ne’er again, 

Shall Spring’s reviving influence know, 
A relic o’er the Atlantic Main 

Was sent—the gift of Foe to foe. 


But tho’ no more its ample shade 

Waves green beneath Columbia’s sky 7 
Tho’ every Braiich be now decay'd, 

And allits scattered Leaves be dry; 


Yet ’midst this Relic’s sainted space 
A life restoring Flood shall spring, 
In which the Angel form of Peace 
Shall stoop to dip her dove-like wing. 


So, once the Staff the Prophet bore 
By wondering eyes again was seen 
To swell with Life thro’ every pore, 
And bud afresh with Branches green. 





The Seed despis’d again shall grow, 
Till o’er the Earth its shade extend; 

And thisthe gift of Foe to Foe— 
Become the gift of Friend to Friend. 


Vilorality. 


Stntnttin 
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THE PECULIAR VIRTUES OF THE SEXES 
ESTIMATED. 


For contemplation he and valour ferm’d, 
For softness she and sweet attractive grace. 
Milton. 


WHEN we consider the softness and deli- 
cacy of the female form, the seclusion and do- 
mestic cares to which woman voluntarily sub- 
mits, together with many concomitant circum- 
stances, we must admire her attainments of 
useful and elegant knowledge, the justness of 
her taste, the endearing propriety of her con- 
versation, and the variety of accomplishments 








which adorn this queen of the sntiles and the 
graces! 


- The following lines, without caption, were left us for 


we 
— 


Man, however, is much superior to womay 
in those comprehensive and powerful faculties 
which investigate and improve ; in that forj, 
tude which braves dangcr, and that ambitioy 
which grasps the crown of fame; but in the 
more amiable virtues and gentle passions, 
whioh give the richest zest to social felicity, 
woman far transcends him. 

Contemplate this lovely being in the relatiy, 
situations of daughter, wife, and mother ; how 
attentive to the filial, how faithful to the eop. 
jugal, and how solicitous in the performaneg 
of the maternal duties, does she appear! Jy 
friendship she is even superior to man. When 
sickness assails his inmate, man is grieved, 
and bestows his advice or his purse; but he 
does not like to pour the balm of comfort intg 

the ears of the sick; nay, he sometimes avoids 
the chamber, as if he dreaded infection. His 
anxiety for the recovery of his friend may be 
excessive ; but with a sullen and majestic dig. 
nity he commonly retires and vents his sighs 
and tears in secret, as if he considered sym. 
pathy as the companion of imbecility. 

How does woman behave on this trying 
occasion? Unappalled by threatening contagi. 
on, she forgets her fears in her tenderness! 
She attends the sick friend, administers me. 
dicine, rendered still snore efficacious from her 


and should the visitation of death close the 
scene, she supports the languishing head on 
her fair bosom, wipes away the cold drops that 
exude from the pale brow, cheers the depart 
ing spirit by the mild radiance of her love. 


her soothing cares ! 

Such is woman! the purest fountain of do. 
mestic bliss, the richest antepast of celestial 
happiness. This elegant creature, * whose 
heart is empire, and whose love is heaven,’ is 
the rational companion of man ; entitled by her 
beautics to his love, and worthy of his most 
exalted esteem for her accomplishments and 
virtues. 


— Oanescdotes, 


GENTLEMEN; I AM MARRIED. 


VERY often the taste of runninng perpetual 
ly after diversions is not a mark of any pleas- 
ure taken in them, but of none taken in our- 
selves. This sallying abroad is only ranning 
from uneasiness at home. A gentleman at 
White’s Coffee-house, overlooking the players 
at piquet ‘till three or four in the morning ; oR 
a dispute they referred to him, when he protest- 
ed, “ he knew nothing of the game.”— 
“Z————s !’’ say they, “and sit here till this 
time!’’ “ Gentlemen, I am married.” Oh! 
Sir, we beg pardon.” 


— 


BLINDNESS. 


It being remarked that almost all the French 
army who returned from Egypt, were become 
blind from their residence in the country, 4 
gentleman observed, that he believed the great- 
est part of them must have been blind before 
they went there. 
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hand; she watches the crisis of the disease, | 


fraught eye, and mitigates the final throe by 
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